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the "literary trash" with which tbe I men gamble. In fast, I don't

Our Social Chat.lm country is fl x)ded These d toks grawiy
the romantic nature; and the delicately
veiled immorality, aa wella8 its other
injarioua qualities, are overlooked,
They are not really overlooked: thy
are only abaorbed, and will come to the

WHILE THE HEART BEATS YOD;NG.

While the heart beat yunz ob, the solendor of the epring,
With all h.r dewey jewels n, ia not hi fair a thins!
Th fairest, rarest miming of tne bl wom-tim- e of May
la not so 8 erect asa nas the season of today.
While youths diviner clmce folls and holda uat close careessd,
Aa we feel our mothers with in by tne touih of face and breast;
Oar bare feat ia ihe maadowa and our fanciea up among
The airy clouds of morning while trie heart beats joung.
Wails the bnrfc bea1;s young and our pulae3 leap and dance.
With every day a holiday and life a glad romance.
We har the oirda with wonder, and with wonder watch thir flight,
Standing still the more enchanted. btn of hearing and of pis; he,
Woi they have vanned wiolly, fo in fancy, wing to wiag
We fly to heaven with them; and. returning, still we sing
Tne praise of thi lower heavan with tirlesa voice and tongue,
Eren as the Master sanctions while the heart teats young.

While the heart beata Tounstl Wnil th3! heart beats youog!
Oo, green and go'd rid ath of ours, with azure overhung
And looped wit" rainoows. grant ua vet this graesy lap of thine;
We would b still ihv children, ihroueh the ehower and the shine!
So pray we. lipping. whiapering in childish love and truer,
With our beseeching hands and faces lifted from the dust,
By fprvnr of th pofm, all unwritten ard unhung,
Thou givest ua an atiswe?, while the heart beate ynuner

James Whitcomb Riley.

The Meaning of " Business is Business,

WAN'S VS. WOMAN'S DRBS3.

To assert that men dreaa better than
women ia probably to most persons a
verv unorthodox claim. Their dress
is more rational, more in harmony
wi.h the outlines of the body, and more
in abeyacce to its importance and
needs When a man ia dressed we
never lose eight of the face that bis
body is more than hia dress, while the
woman dressaa as it she held hsr boly
to be a form upon which to display
dry --goods and the milliner' art, and
her head a roost for murdered birds
and stores of cirns purloined from all
tbe kingdoms of the earth It would
be impossible to find on a savage in the
full glory of warpaint and feathers
more absurd and barbaric toggery
than on the woman of to day, from
tne housemaid to the daughter of the
millionaire. 8he is truly a "stunner"
as much so aa the gaily balizned and
placarded walking advertisement.
When women look bast in tb.9 atroec
tney have goae to mau for their clothe8

hia plain felt hat, his coat and vest
hia haberdashery, and often hia foot-
wear ;he boy's walking-sho- e, with its
loev, broad heel, broad projecting sole
and general look of snugne8 and com-

fort Men's feet are always better
dressed than women's because for one
thing they are more in evidence, and
they are far lesa distorted in shape be
causa their shoes more nearly conform
to the natural shape of the foot.

The tailor, it is true, often builds up
his man, but it ia in the direction of
symmetery, of good proportion, while
the dress maker, as a rule, hasn't au
eyelash for anythiog more than fash-
ion, which, to her mind, is 'etyle," and
nothing ia too hideoua, too inartistic,
to bo worn it it only be "faabionablo.'

To kaow what to leave eff instead of
what ti put on is half toe secret of
good dressing. A Philadelphia lady
who waa always exceptionally well
coifed said that she had to pay her
milliner a good round price it,r wbat.
ene left jff. Mary F.ahsr in Woman's
Hv ma Companion.

A PLE ASANT K Xr'RESSION.

If women enly realized tha value of
a pleasant expression how much j jilier
tfcn dull old world would be. Many
esiimanle 1 dies, perhaps with a hign
ideal tf duty, mar what would other
wise bo a moat attractive face by a
peevish expression. "She lo fes cross
enough to bue the head eff a nail," a
Utile girl recently said of her mother's
best friend, who ia really a very inter-
esting woman but haa an unforcuaate
expression Did you ever stop to tnink
that exproseion really reflate cfiarac-tei- ?

if you look peev-sa- , I am very
much afraid that, perhaps, ycu a e

not quits as patieat as you might bo.
4 A aian's lips may lie, but Naiure can
not lie." The face rtveala th8 60Ul

within. The woman whose counte-
nance id like a ray of eunliigac rtfl )Cta

the sunninees of her character in ner
words and Ecciona, and throughout all
the details ot her every day life. And
the face ia plainly written on her face,
and fills it with bsauty of the bighegc,
mo3t eoul-Eatnfyi- ng type. McC-dl'- e

Magazine.

TEACHING BY EXAMPLE.

A mother I kaow had need one even
ing to pasa between the light and her
li-tl- e son. With sweet, grave courtesy
she 8-i1- : "Will you excuse me, dear
if I pa?s between you and th light ?''

looked up and eaid: Wrjat made
you ak me that, minima?" And she
answered: "Because, dear, it would
bi rude to do it without speaking I
would not think of not speaking if it
had teen Mr. F (tho minister) and
surely I would not be rude to my own
dear boy."

Toe boy thought a moment, and
then sat: "Mamna, what out I to
say back!"' Hi8 mamma replied, "Wnat
do you think would ba nic ? ' 3r
studied over it a while, for ha was such
a wee laddie, and then paid, Would it
be nica to say, 3ure, you can?' " Toi
was mama's time to say: "That would
be nice, but how would you like toeay.
just aa Mr. F. would, 40ertainl5 f It
means the same thing, you know "

That little lad, now a youag man in
college, is remarked for hia never-fa- il

ing courtesy. A friend said of him tbe
other day, "It's eecond nature to W
to be polite," and tbe mother smiled ap
she thanked G )d in her heart for the
grace that had helped her to be un-
failingly courteous to her boy. Chris-
tian Work.

Belfishreis ia a vice; self love 13 a
virtue. Sj fc'shness ia the root of all
vice; then vic9 increasea te fishnesa
and eelfishcesa in turn leads on to mere
and greater vice. Silfishness and sin
act and react one upon tbe other.
Self-lov- e, on tho contrary, ia a virtue
and the foundation of all virtue of all
religion, of all spirituality. Christian
Standard.

After all, our worst mierortunea
never happen, and the most miseries
lie in anticipation. BjIzic.

n ai. a
are only j ist plain 1

women. Second, I don'c bQie

giving children gamea of any ky
13 something that grows on a
and if it is no harm it ma, , i
nurrri itriii r n 1 1 1 run rnn rri j aa
dv without them And t- j.

co, v ,-m- r

Kaiuul0 kv,ub huBU, game9 fihey are young.
I " """' ena n
favorite recipes for making cake, ,1

u uuor uuu ido.c.
--loquirer," aiasoive saltp9tet

I waier ana vet; ma moie several ti

every day.
Dear Auntie, I am afraid hUJ

will never see the lght, bu if
. -

mayDa l win wrue sKain someti
Your loving niece,

Beaufort Co., N. O. Ltcj.

GIFTS TO COLLEGES

Dear Aunt Jennie: I have b

reading your columns with great
tereat ever siace CarHtana, e jcu

I y0ur letters. I think ic ia so niCt

j the editor ot this paoer to ivem
J corner to write ia. I see so maa?
I our writers like readmcr I thu. .

one of the greatest pleasures in tl

j world to have a lot of good books!

(read. I don't think parents coj
I give their children any nicer ireaj
than good books to read. I see A

I Chatterers are coming in every W
Among tho89 last week were twot

lege boys; also Anti --Trust and Anl

Whiskev." The latter lakes awl

with Backwcodsman. Weil. I could;)

expect anything else, for he is f;;:

the same county. He thinks the gi:

of Mr. Duke have done more to pf

down the church in the country tM

anything else. I would like to kn

what Mr. Daka'a gifts h ivo tn nn
the church in the ccuniry. He 6ey

large portion of the members relul

to pay their asaaaama is oejmai
the wrangle between K lg) ana (Jiarf

I don'c sea whac that naa t j d j wi

schoala receiving mon y from n
men. in race, ie cney wia not it
thair asaeasments, because or t

wrangle between K gD aud Olar

they will not amjuuc to Oiuco in t

cnurcn ii tney let that keep the:

oack.
I know thia muci abous toe eolleg

most of them are kepi up by noi ma.i

The question is, Hvd they doue
and are they doing good or hare
Yes, they have and are djiog gooi

and history will tell you eo
With best; wihps tn v . n und 'k,

Chatterera, fcnooL. Boy.

OPPOR i UNITY J

Dear Aunt Jennie- :- Plaase weic. or
an old Cnatterer. 1 think our Ct:!

has improved a grf at deal eu;e I havf

been away, for you have gooi n:er

only. I have rtad each letter wii

much intereat.
I think opportunity is q iire am;

terestiog, aa well as lmportauoeuojid
tor conEidcratu n. How oiinv o: if

realize the epportuoitiea we have?
I fear that many realize thoi aftef

it ia too late, and oh, what a sd thougt

tbia ie 1 We should learn to be tnougs:

Iu 80 tnat we may always havetn
right words, acts, and thougnta lott
"ght place and at the rigat time, m
83 w0 gQC ouredumti n whila!
are young, and be ready in the ma:u

to eeiza every opportuoicy.
I am another oook worm Toeres

nothing I enjoy more than good liter

ature. I think rtadire ia one of ttl

best things e can dc that is, goc!

"adicg It expands ana enlijihteDSCt
minds acd causes us to uhk ths

which we would not have houhr;t
know that which we woula not bati
known, and, therefore, to do hat
would not havo done, hud it not fce:

for the influences of reading
But to speak of opportunity agaic

God haa put us here ac d ne ba- - give

ua someihsng to do, and he s uivu
us opportunist s of doing it Ineo t
ua ask him to help ua to re&hza aedk
seiz3 these opportunities. I fer th

many of ua have many an cpporP
nity wh ei we do not u-- e; miC

a oiees3ine nicn we ao not cm
prenena ana many a re wara (.uvh
ffered which which we ili ioca.

c; D5. Lt ua eoend all our motnjc- -

ia usefulness for noey aro goiti co pflj

in some wav. Jiiasn one naa a uiwithin his bosom that ia ever kaozt
id the moments a wav: ic viH d;

story for ihem to Dasa. Due will fea

on and on until its task ia over, w&j
it will stop not to rest for anile t ntf j

but forever. I eue-- s mosc ou n.

mamter thelat words of Qien Ei
aoecn: ' All my p osiesdioa r j

men of time." Soe hat djub le
opportunities which she wou d not 6

cept, thinking that she ha4 tis1

encun. uat it is very true that
enough enough always provea i
enough." Wi h love to all,

Gjtea Co., N. n. Fix

AN INQUIRY.

Dear Aunt Jeknie: Caa Bry
terer answer tm qi.eticn: Wcati

a X 1,'? lu a!

OhnaH H H. A- -

Waka Co., N. 0.

EDITED BT AUNT JENKTg. BAXJUQH. W. C.

AS CONTRIBUTORS to this department of
The Progressive FMrmer. we rave some of tne
most ide-&wa- and pr ogressive joung ladies
and young mn ai d some of the mns'. entertain-
ing writers mor g tne oider people of tins and
otnerritHtes tne ages of the members ranging
from slxtep i to mor- - th n sixty.

YOU ARE REQUESTED to join by sending
ns letter on some subltct of general interest,
and writing thereafter as often as possible

WHEN vVRf UNGr, give fu 1 name aad post-offi- ce

address for Aunt Jennie's inf rmation.
If you do not wish your real name to appear in
print trfve name oywnJchioa wish to be Known
as a Ctatterer.

TWO WEnKS OR MORE must, as a rule,
elapse between the time a letter is written and
the dat of it-- i publication.

ADDRESS all letters to Aunt Jennie, care
of Tne Proreesive Farmer, Raleigh, N. O.

AUNT JENNIE'S LETTER.

Literature, I m 135 gladly extend to
you tho hind of welcamf ; and will you
permit me to say that I am delighted
to have a youog lady poeeaing sucn
decided talent aa a writer j in us? Your
letter ia full of good sound sense and
when you refer to the girla making
confidants of iheir mothers, I j )in i
the hope that all the girls of our Circle
tell mother everything. No girl can
bfford to do less, for mother lovf s you
so much more than any one else. Your
be a 5 intereat ia always neareat her
heart. She knowa what life is, there
fore truat her to guide you. No girl ia
safe unlf 83 she doaa thia. Nor can too
much be eaid aa to the pernicious in-

fluence of traahy literature. It is utter
ly imposaible to wade through the mire
even a short distance and receive no
stains. Ujme again, literature, your
letters will be beneficial to other g'rla.

Alvm, you ta'k well of ccurtaaip ana
its pleasures; but I would impress you
all with the idea that things are not
always what they seem and that life is
indeed a reality

It always affsrds ua much pleasure
co welcome a truant Chaiterer. Plum,
your letter is an endorsement of tnat
written bv L in this ias-u- e

R ading of:ea cius9a ua to taink and
net dill reutly, therefore be careful to
read elevating booka and etoriea. Pro
era-- 1 nation ia in reality the thief of
time Opportunities appear fcr a brief
8eaeon and then vanish forsver. Please
come of tent r, Plum; we have niifcsed
ycu

Lucile, we are glad to have you join
us aud trust that we will prove equally
helpful to eacn other, aa tnia Circle
was inaugurated for mutual helpful-
ness. I hope all will read "The Girl
and Her Lver" for I think it one of
the very beat articles I ever reid on
thia all important eutrpec. ' Larn to
labor ana to wait." 0 1, yes, many
labor but few can wair, and in their
impatience garner the harvest befeore
n ripens.

School B jy ia right aa to good books
deing nice presents. I think if much
cf tho money spent for frivolous things
were invested ia good books it woula
oe better for all concerned. A good
odok is a life long testimony of friend-
ship

Mrs J S M , we are glad to have
yoa with us bud to know that jou
nave been a reader of The Progressive
Farmer for so many years. There are,
oi course, innocanc games that can ba-co- mo

very harmful if betting is in-

dulged in, or prizes awarded the wie-
ners. We hope you will come often.

Who can answer H H H s inquiry?
Wo havo thn week an interesting

letter from L toy, who writes from
B)aufort cjuaty. I hope the lady
membera of the Circle will heed her
sensible EUggesti n in regard to ex
change ot tested cooking recipes. Many
ihanfes for the answer to Inquirer.

Altogether our Chat this week is
unusually valuable and enterraining

A unt Jennie

EVILS OF XRASHY LITERATURE.

Dear aunt Jennib: I have read the
letten ot tne Unauerera with much in
terest, aL d would like to btcome one of
you, although I am afraid I will not be
an interesting addition. My homo ia
in the country near a email village. I
wish to talk to girls similarly placed
about cultivating a taste for good
literature.

It is a great temptation for girls who
have only light household duties and
almost unlimited time at their dis-

posal, to form the pernicious habit of
devouring" everything, if they have

a tbste for literature. Most girls are
romantic, have ideals, and are fond of
building air-castle- s.

I am not speaking of the working
girl, unless she is very young, for hard
work and contact with the world will
very scoo diss'p ite romance, and teach
ua life ia real, and the struggle earness.
Work ia never degrading, and often
timts ennobin g : but there ia a wide
difference between the working girl
ana the one shut in and protected by
ncme-ti- es aud loved onea.

O ten time3 the home may be a very
nappy one, and still there may be
lacking that perfect confidence between
mother and daughtar which is so
precious to the one, and so helpful for
the other. If such a confidence exists
there is little danger of a girl culti-
vating bad habits, or evan enjoying

. . m m

eurface s oner or later in tne rorm oi
z ,i iina nflaziness, irrnaumfcy uuu iowd woo ui

life. This, if not checked muat floally
result ia ruin; if not moral ruin, cer-
tatniy in the partial deatruction of
thnsfl n lalities wntca wnea trainee
along the right lines, make what
our G )d intended we should be- mm-
istering angela.

I am onlv a young girl, but I aek
you mothers, in the name of hum nity,
if for no other cue, to re-cu- e your
daughters from eush an error. Kep

'

temptation f row them ; give them only
the, beat books to read, and when they
have acquired a taste for good litera--
ure anything else will only dHgust,

and "trah" will have lost its power.
I shall never forget the first novel I

ever read. It was Divid Coppeiflid,
And I road it with mv fathar. i was
only a child, but I shall never forget
the p easure it gave ua noun, i nave
always been devoted to literary pur -

Hjiits Mv father was a creat reader, and
from my earliest recollections I oave
beard authors and their book, familiar -
ly discuss' d ' '

I guess I have already eaid too much
for my first lrtter but 1 hope the mem-
bera will overlook my f ailings, aad re -

ceive me kindly. Sincerely,
Literature.

Halifax County, N. C.

ON COURTSHIP.

Dear Aunt Jensie: Perhaps the
con lauoua agitation of love theories is
b coming monotonous to the Cnatter- -

ers and dry and uninteresting to read
era ot the social Uhat. tiowever. as
much aa haa been said upon tie
phases of love and youthful pleasure?,
i do cot deem it out of way to confioe
m brief discussion the general trend
of youth in its contentions and up
heavala in courtahip. Toe many topica
whijo interest the Chatterers are all
appertaining to tho33 appropriate un-

der th s head,
Courtship, in its universal concep-

tion, mvks the mist brilliant time in
all the affairs of life. It is the goal to
ward whicti youth strive?, amoiuoua
to share in Its reputed enjoyment. I
is the resort of age, left lonely in 8s
siciationa Tnough not filled with
scenes conducive to Bide-splitti- ng

laughter, it is the chain whiaa con
necta society with supreme pleasure
and un q ialled attachments.

The fields of its contests are olive
wtih hurrying hosts, and its council
firea are ehad d witn crowd3 of ea?er
youths. The hours of its .recon'tcia
ance are filled with girliah teara over
broken vows, and sighs of crestfallen
males over love l ost and promises a is
regarded. While it ia fun in the fire
jf strife it ia death to every hope and
is tha the path to the bachelor's fate.

Yt8erday, while fancy fie v, court
ship was life. Hope glistened her
beams in the vagary of unfixed love.
and life brightened at every prospecD.
To-da- y, whea fancy has matured in I

love, the brilliancy of li e's breadth I

has faded to the narrowness of real za
tion. Tne imposaiodity of reaping cfre
j iysof a love thus cherished blighta
the proappesa that ence gave life its
eavor. iMignt aropa over former
pleasure and hide3 every hope.

Courtehio has been said to "embalm
life with 6weetnea3 which grows in
age." Whether sweetness thua wends
itaelf through life as a oroduot of
courtahip is youth dependent and a
youth concern of all whosaarch court
ship for the real, not for what it seems.
Hare I add two verses which. I think,
are excellent in portraying the dangers
of courtahip:

)'Tia not the plays of jollity
That pleitant c unship make;

For high beyond frivolur
"Areasts which lite bl:83 take.

Heedless love and pride bring gall,
And haste a nfo regret;

In age tbe pains of follies fall,
In choica is life bliss set.

The Chatterers may be weary of my
part this time in the Social Chat, ano,
as I do not with to j ;opard:ze myself as
a Chatterer, I close.

Alvin Horton.
Yancey Co., N. O.

SWEEPING; CARD PLAYING.

Dear Aunt Jennie: When it came
to sweeping tne fl-o-

rs once a week I
had to speak. If ours were not swept
6very day we would not be able to get
in. We have five children and. aa
Mr?. J. L. D. eays, we must let them
play in doora or out; and I, for one,
would much rather have them play in
the house than to have them sick.

Aunt Jannio, I am 80 glad you spoke
about card playing. I am going to
apeak my mind, as I think we all have
a right to do, in regard to cards, wnis--
key and all othar evils that threaten
our children's welfare.

First, I don'fc think ladies or gentle I

6 4 T1HE expression 'Business is busi
JL cess,' which, the North Aoier

ican says, ia the ehubboleth of
the trusts, is one of the most frequent
in our daily life," eaid a man who is
given to moralizing. Did you ever
stop to consider xactly what it means?
Positive aa it is, dominating the world
as it does, this phrase almost defies
analysis. I always accepted it aa self-eyide- nt,

aa most men do. until it was
used by the late Mr. Pullman when
he refused an apparently reasonable
and j'iet proposition intended to bene
fit his thou?atda of workmen. 'This
is simply a matter of buaineee.'he said,
'and bueicees ia buainees.'

"This phrase is always given with an
air cf finality, or unanswerablenesa. It
ia propoeed end accepted aa a clincher,
the la?t decisive word in reply to an
appeal of some acrt. Hardly any other
form of ep?6ci ia uttered with fuih
empbasia. Clearly, it means to take
the question out of the field of discus
sionandof feeling. It does it, too.

"It implies that business, bem b iai-nes- ?,

is not eomethiog or anything
else, but that it iJ, and of right ought
to be, a thing apart, beyond or above
every other thing in the world. Per
hap?, if one could show that the par
tlcular matter in hand is not exclu
eively business, he might b9 allowea
to discuss it; but if it ia tui-ine- ea cf
the kind that ia business, it becomes
atftj ct only to the un q ue laws of
bu3inf83 of the buaioesa that hja ie
own cojo of morals, if any, and ia
dead to all the finer seccioililke and
humati:ies.

'Isn't it obvious tht what evfry
man meats when he affirms that busi-
ness ia business ia that; is i i cot philan
thropy. not human kindnesa. not
brotherlina-s- , not moraU? Wnat other
meaning 13 possible? Fcrco man ever
says it except to except to excuse a
course of cocdust that cannot bo de-

fended by any cf the arguments to
which a man mut pay ret-pc- t when
he does not represent this strange
thing known aa busin'SJ. Com-
monly be uses it in rejecting an appeal
that he could effer no reason for deny
ing an appeal which kindnea?, love
of hi) fellow-r- x en, Christianity, and
perhaps even justice, weutd compel
him to grant. In short i; all implies
that when a thing is business it knows
noscul, no bonds of compassion, noth-
ing that ia admirable in mor la.

"When a dpso atmg siorm sept
over the city of Ss. Lcui?, hundreds of
homes, the hemes of tboueenas of
woxkirg people meetly, were utt rly
wrecked. In many heart-breakin- g

instances same member cf a bouse-hol- d
was buri(d in theruios. It

created a sudden imperative de-

mand for vacant house?, of which
there are always a good mary ia everj
large community . This was the cp
pcrtunity of landlords whose exorbi-
tant rents or whose indisposition to
make repairs had kept th?ir property
unht for months. It was said that
hey took ih9 fullest advantage of the

accidental needs, and refuaed to lease
hou3as at the ratts they established
before the cyclone. Like all other
winds, it blew good for somebudy, but
to Homebody who needed the benefit
le?s then cthera. They increased the
rents beyond all precedent.

"In reply to the charge of inhuman
ity end extortion, the landlords re-

peated the common phrase, 'Badness
ia business.1 They rrmindei thrir
ciitisa that tarougaout the world of
business the law of 8'jpply a: d demur d
invariably regulates prices; tht man-
kind bss long conceded tho riga: of
business to i:a ovn peculiar laws. Cer
taSniy their actii n was in harmony
with ths rule that cne man's nted

cpD-srtunit- fney couo
show that self iatereet haa been the
spur to all the kcMrvements tea: have
prpmoted lha advancement cf the
world in material things

"It would be it terestiog indeed, ii
ii mighty important to know why

business should ba exempt frcm the
o'herwife universal code of morals;
why this one thing haa only to declare
itself as busines3 in order to be re
leased by the consent of all mankind
from the duty of charitableness and
kindness, and often even of justice.
It is pertinent to ask whether society
cm t fiord to tolerate the claims of
such a peculiar thing aa business, which
absorbs the attention, energy, and
often the very soul, of such a vast
pr portion of our men of enterprise and
ability. Perhaps the precepts and
practicrs of business are cot low in
the scale of morals though nobody
has ever asserted they are high, and
Herbert Spencer haa distinctly charged
the reviree. That, however, is not
the question. If thoy ere not low, it
ia by accident it ia merely because
low mcnls happen not to be profita-
ble to business. The eernua, the
unique thing, is that, because business
is business, it haa an unchallenged
riht to any sort cf morals that are
most prcfi:able, or no morals at all.

Cne world ia charitable enough,
perhaps. These same men who exalt
uusinesa give genorously to benevolent
enterprises, not always to protect
rfcKmselvea and society from the con
tiqiencea of neglected poverty, but
tikis j from human impulses. There are
men who are implacable in exacting
tbe poucd of flesh, yet use much of
their accumulations which represent
tears and heart's blod of the poor, for
tocie charities. Bit mankind de-

mands justice aa well aa charity, and
e may challenge th8 justice of some

of the fundamental principles of busi
nts'.

"The resognition of business aa lusi
nesa haa probably done more to dull
the human conscience over wrong
ociog, over inhumanity, over oppres-
sion, and all eeifi hoe s than any other
thing in the world. It n raoH men's
excuse, to tho world and their, own
soneciences, for hardhearteinesa that
would be condemned a hideoua out-
side of busineaa. Why has socioty
agreed to ses up bu? inefs aa supericr
even to tho laws of Qjd?" The North
American.

ALLBGBO FUN.

ROUGH ON HIM
He ,4Were you ever in love before

you met me?"
Sne 4 Oj, yes; but never since.

Harper's ILzir.
Tommy I'm going to begin com

common fractions to day, ma.
Mother "You ehall do nothing of

the kind, Tommy. You shall etudy
tne very beet fractions they .have in
caool. Crypt.

"Ma," said a newspaper man's son,
'I know why editors call themselves
we.'"

Why ?''
"So'eiheman that doesn't like the

article will think there are too many
pecple for him to tackle." Tit Bits.

Vio'ei "I've jaat had a letter from
George, and he says he's going to be

V.v:enne "Going to bo married!
Anyf I thought Well, you seem

vt 1 y cool about it. Who's he going to
mrj f '

Violet "ife." J idge.

THE K ND THAT GO TO HZAVEN.
"Atd vhat is the hippy land?"

asked the Sunday school superintend
ent Tne small boys on the front seat
Kicked each other surreptitiously and
viciously, but nobedy spoke until little
George eaid, with a tone midway b3
wten a sniff and a gurgle: "Heaven"

4 Ah, that's i ; that's it !" said the
superintendent. 4 Litt'e George knew
i". It ia heaven. And wa all want to

o there. And now, children, can you
il me wh it kin I of little b'jys go

trifrfl" Gaarge waa emboldened by
praue. Uia head waa dzz7 with ruc
ess He ro8e in hia plaje. 4 Djad

ones," he bawled.


